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The Merry l‘n.;.
I loverto hear a . 1
Oul-ringning, -'.'s'".n; 1 .:ﬂ-'.

As floats the music of the winds
Across the sunny sca.

The merry laugh goes Land in Land
With bajyduess and minth

And ot ite silvery 1onod comumand
Joy nestles round each Loart .

The merry laugli Lespenkn a | oart
With noble fee iu:j WAl %

"Cne thit will bravely d. its part
In sunsivine or iy stor,

The muslc of & merry fnagl,
Betm aged henrts aglow ;

The mui'es gloam o'er the wrinklod Lec w,
Like snlight on the suow,

Vs 1 e
At et e gla ud B pot

Then let the merry laugh ring out
yal

MISCELLANEOLUS,

SIDNEY GREY;

A TALE OF

SCHOOL LIFE.
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bope, my dear 7"

answerod as she did,

ko what | have ‘seeu of the honse,

interrupted Sarab, in s louder tone than she had
vet spoken in Mre. Ellice’s room, "

Bt up, and spoke in & firmer voles than Amy exe
pected,  “Sarab, what was that | beard you
say 7 You are an old servant Sarali; but | can-
not allow you to speak in that way, | am sure
yeu understand me Sarah,” ;

h stood upright, grim and ailent—not a

veeply, and lay back on ber pillow again, Ih.re
was & short silence; and tlen Amy =il ma
more cordial tone, “Good night, aunt, 1 think,
I” _\-n: #re 8o tired, 1 had better uct stay any
QL Rer, iy

bad days: | am not alwaye so easily tired, We

#hall kiow each other bettor soun ; ard I hope, | b ought aletter from M

g letter, written from Portsmouth, just as he
was prepariig to embark on board the ship that
It was full of lictle

I do hu’-ﬂ' vou witl all be comfortalile,

Amy said she boped so, and then she walked |

out of the room. She left it with a hoavicr heart

than she bad Wrought into it, fur she felt that |

she lef aleavy heart behind her, The room
down stalrs looked more comfortable when she
1e-eniered i!,_ than it had done Lefere, for Betsy
had brought is w tea-tray and urn, aud the enil-
dien had 1aken off their walking shipgs, and wers

voices loud in dspute as she passad down 1l
hall, and the inatant s'e ehlrr'::i lhc‘ ro 'lln. a.ﬁ

By the Avthor of “ M and (Charlle’ | eyt we e turced in appeal to her,

——

CHAPTER I1I. |

BREGINNINGS,

The drive was a short and silent one, Char- |

lotte ventured a few observat ons of the badness
«of the reads, on the number of curious round
shimneys the passed, and ou the general
sthokiness of the country; but po one answered,
for the window at the front of the carriage was
open, and every time she spoke the servant on the
box turned round and listened. This would have
muudnn conversation if the children had
lncllnes to talk; but they wero not in- |
cli They were foeling, as every one has
"!{I:o' l:: ;xp-r::m a |s!m.in.;. that the
ow me is th 2
luxlng.l'!ul old mm.r it
painful sense of loneliness and strangeness
came over them when the cab stopped before o |
tall wooden gate, and the servant umped down

nl_i‘ for now they were at homae.

he wooden doors o 1 into a square, dusty-
look u, walled round ; a straight gravel
walk led up to a red brick house, with the wlit-
est possible stone steps, and the brightest possible

brass knecker. 8| ey, secing that Lo one th:n the rest, stood tem
the table, Amy dre

opened the door, was about to Lft ity Lut he
;:-d:ﬂ:ml l.'olupuu.nl.. aud oot l:oknock
children

¥

. Very patient and dismayed, the |
stood for five minutes, while their |
aunt's servant quarreled with the cabman, and |
bad the boxes bronght up to the door,
this was done, she gave a very gentlo tap, and |
the door orn.nod a little way,

‘‘Botay," she sald to some one inside, “‘Lring a

] i and.a hand-brush,”

‘I wonder why," said Charlotte.

“Look at the dust on your clothes, and on
tiese boxes, Do you think'you'ie fit to come
into a clean houng"

“‘But, dear me,"” said Charlotte, ‘ do people
ll-ulh‘t lves before they come into I::l

“1 do, and 'Udn, if you live here. Cbll-l
dren et no e"tm‘r:m lel'lyﬂ the years that I've |
Leen , I'm not going to die In dirt,”

. By the time this sentencs was concluded, ‘Bet-
ey, & good-tempered: looking girl, arrived with
the brushes, and was instructed to brush the
children well, and then let them in at the
duotonoh{.nn. In tha mean tima, the elier
servant, whose name the children learnsd was

commenced a vigorous attack on the boxes

with the band-brush. Chbarlotte unid her Robin- | pdulged aiready, and she felt disinclined to con- | 1
son Crusoe box were the last articles to undergo | ““".Kli:w com'o"r'uﬂnn; #oshe did not point out
the ordeal, and were allowed 1o enter the bouse | the evasion in Charlotte's answer, and the party
:llpu-l linto uilulll‘?. A:'rlny umi-llu_\‘ul horwof |
ter tea in unpac and ‘arranging some
lhin.lmil-cloﬂuwbkh looked as ifi* had never  yor own and h-l' hm::fnn' clothes ."hu't‘ ahe did it
tr In the desultory, unsatisfactory way in which
people always work when thelr minds are full of

together, Then Sarah brushed the dust off the
brushes, and shut the door, The stone hall, with |

its

been n_on; #s fine polished oak table and
white stone floor, looked colil and uninhabitable,
even with the summer-¢venivy sun shining into
it. The children koo
dered whether any one ever spoke here above &

.'.’.‘!.“’5’,': B B ve viayed In ihe hall all night if 1 i 4
L}

Aad not."™

Frank,

“Yes, we shall see whose side she will take," | While he' was away
ring down Charlotte's

said Charlotie,
“Do?  Atout what 2" asked Amsy,
, po Al ut chairs, to be sure,” replicd Charlotte,
Don't you see we sre two and two? Edward
and 1 bave made up our minds that we will Lev-

It ? Bidmey won't join us! ctua) - | e )

e chdr&::h .ﬁ&'t?:':.:"ﬁ’:m | lelsure to look at them,

and Frank has done the same,” :
"‘Tbc brown Hollaid chairs are just as comfort - |

able as the others,” said matter-of-fact Frank,

““What is the use of giving ourselves trouble | bread and butter which

about trifles?" | but it was lon

“It's not a trifle.” said Charlotte, hotly, “We

don't ears about the comfort of the chairs: it'
the {a-h-‘_nk of the thing,” o chairs; it's

from the box, and told them to et out of the ' & of?‘ said qtdm:'. quietly; “it is the princi- |
“

be thing."”
v, Sidnev," said Amy, in a verv fretful

! ;d?ﬁ“:.?"?“d‘ deal tou tired to talk |
i hink of principles to-night, 1 sh

i whichever chair comes ru'--t."l‘h SRR
large arm-chair, more cnmforlah‘le-‘.wkin& |

ptingly near the top

ired 1o think that night, her consei tol
bat she bad made a h‘:l‘lm ? po ity

:ﬁh" irritation, by finding fault with the

allowance of tea in th 1
Lluneness of the milk, and th. mﬂlﬂﬂh‘:iw 1(1.:: [
sugar.

“‘Wa had better make the hast of what we

said the servant, sbarply. | have " said Charlotte : “‘for the fature I shoald |
not be sn ifwe have no tea at all, Surah
uses | all the stores, and gives everything out by
lictle and little, Hotsy ; .
Aunt Eilice herself is afraid to ask for things |
sometimes, Sarah rules everything, and"—
“Oh Charlotte!” fnterrupted Amv, *‘have | cheerfully,
you been goasiping with the servants already, | ]
| and about our aunt, too ?"

botsy says she thinks that |

" enld Charlotte, “

ety VI Daee wp o

“It was not gossiping,
hhr °| ]

Amy's comsclence told hor of faults of har ewn I

weariness of discontens. When she returned to

ed at cach other, and won- | (he dining-room she found Sidney lookin
thoroughly wearied cut, while Clarlotte, E

whisper. Barah spoke rirst, loudly and sharply | wupnd, and Frank stood at a window. talking in
enough to dicpel all fenr of (00 great silence. ! rather loud tones, Amy distinguished the
“Well,"” she said, “‘thisis the hall, You see  worda sisides,” “not submit to tyranny,” “fuss

the oil-cloth. When you walk across the hall
you'll please to mind to tread upon that, and
not on the stones, Those three doors are locked,

about nothing,” ‘‘brown Holland chairs,” Her
heart smote ler when she looked at Sidney's |
face, which were the expression of paln she

you had better not be soiling and wearing  knew to well in it. In the mgrning, when they

out the door-handies by trying to open them. | partedfrom their father, how r they had all

This room vyew may go dnto—there's & mat at

the door to wipe your feot v the last thing.” | how full they all were of other things ! She
hastened up to him,  “Dear Sidney, why did L

you ¢it up when vou were so tired  Why did |

you wait for me ¢’

As she finished speaking Je threw open the
fourth and last door opening into the hall, and
followed the children into the room. It was an |
old fashiomed dinlng-room. There was a book«
case at one e ; 4 spindle-legged table, inlaid
with brass, in the middle ; and stiff, high-back-
ed chairs ranged against the walls, A Turkey
earpet covercd the tioor ; and over the carpet |
ware sproad, here and there, strips of mattin
connecting together five chairs placed in the dif-
ferent parts of the room, and verging towards
the mﬂ... Barah's eye glanced with satisfaction
overthe room,

“There,” she said; * I've been thres days
getting this room ready for you ; so now, mind,
you are never to tread on the carpet, Those
five chairs covered with brown [Tolland are for
you : you have no call to touch any of the |
©others. When vou want a chair, you are to ru
along there ; when you have to go to the table,
vou walk glong there : when you want a ook
¥rom the shelf, you are to stand on that oil-
cloth ; and you will never want to go to that ta-
ble by the wall, for there is nothing on it that

you may touch.”

Clluﬁlu. Edward and Amy all opened thelr
mouths st the same time for an indignant pro=-
tost; but, before they had time to begin, there
<ume & knock at the door, and Betsy looked
in, and said, My missis’s bell; she has rung
twice to see the voung ladies and gentlemen.’

Barsh's countenance changed, ‘‘See them
indeed, and talk, and bring on a feverish fit and
lie awake all n;uhl. No, indeed! Go and tell

her —— Hut stay, Betsy ; she wont rest un- |

dess she seos one of them, You must one of you
L{LH

o “1'll go," sald Bidney, recing & very unsatis-
factory expreesion on all the other faces,

“ND," said Baral; ‘‘you're just the one who
shall not go; the less vou walk up and down
stairs the better. As if feet were not enough to
wear out carpots without crutches; who'd have
thought—Miss Grey you had best come up and
speak to your aunt,”

Amy rose slowly, gnd followed with a look
which said plainly, “} don't always intend to
submit to be se ordered.” Saral led ber up
slairs, and along & passage. In passing she
show sl Lier two rooms, opposite each other, in
each of which stood two white-curtained beds,
#/These are vour rooms and your brothers,” sho
maid.

Amy looked in. The rooms were perfectly
clean aud tioy; but they looked bare and com-

Rortless to Ay, with their scanty, old-fashioned |
furniture, and narrow slips faded cu?n-l ‘
r of Mrs. Ellice's

When they reached the doo

room, Barah stopped, *‘Let me sce what kind |

of shoes yveu Lave on,” Harah showed the tip of
her small foot in its dainty bronze shoe, “Well,
you may comeln, but make as little noise as you
«can”’

Harah spoke in almost u gentle voice, and soft-
1y opened the room door, ‘I he iirst thing Amy
saw in the room was a sofa by the window; a
Tragile gentle Inoking old lady half lay, half
rit on the sofa, with her face eagerly turned to
the door. ‘‘ls this Amy ?" sald a very gentle

volee; and two thin, trembling bands were |

stretohed out to'vard her,

At any other time, Amy's heart would have
warmed at thie sight; but it was frozen hard just
then, with wounded pride and discoutent, She
Bar gloval handn, and sid sy, ¥Tiow S0 you

glov 8 v, "How du you
do, Aust Ellice i o d

YMy dear child, my dear child, The old lady
weemeod egitated, and sank back upon ber piliow,
-i-.:,-_m‘ I have been expecting you a long

¥ ou had best lie still now,and take your dropa

enarm,” sald Barab, in a voice half kind and Lalf

«demineering, ‘I told you it would be too much
for you, if you would soo any one this evening,
L v a8 you have been sll day."”

‘Yes, 1 know vou are always considerate
Barah,” said Mes, Ellice; “‘and [ have been say

Ing to Betsy how comforiably, | was sure, yo ¥

with promises to eare first for him, and new

{ "
pa}tnmi?

my Bible and prayer-book down, you see.’
He seemed to take it so much a matter of

eourse that no one felt it strange. IHe read the |
Seson for the day and one or two eollects, |
ere was nothing particularly appropriate to |

cir new situation either in the chapter or the

nees thoy felt differently from what they hadl

dine when they knelt down, Charlotte and | b
Frank bad reeolfected that they were members | he had got into Led, ‘‘are you .1’11(,.‘,,
“Noj do you want anything 7"
Are you sure vou un
the books we shall want to-morrow ?

of one faruily, and felt less inclined to dispute
about sides ; and Amy had Leen reminded of a
Father and a kingdom in boaven, and the dis-
confented ex slon had passed from her face.

As they wished good night, Sidney said, ‘Do
vou know 1 have discovered one plaasant thing
ahout this room that T think you {:.\'o all over-

| looked? Look there.”
He pointed to a small picture as he spoke, that |

hung over the chimney=picee. It was a por-
trait ofulyuun,,: girl of Amy's .‘in‘ She had
long golden curls like Amy's, and bright Llue

. eyes like Edward's and Charlotte's,

“Mamma,” erfed all the children together.
“How like,"

“Yes,” enid Charlotte; *1 never saw ler
with such a color, or such long lair; but just
look at the way she turns her head, and the
mnile-—just as she nsed to look round at ns when
we came back into her room after a walk, when
she was 1Il, Can't you fancy she s golng to
say, ‘I am glad you bave come Lack at tn-f,
dear children "

The tears stood in Amy's eyes.
“‘Jhat picture must have been taken when

Bhe has seen all these things, and walked ahout
in these rooms, and, perhaps, Leen ordered by
Barah. Yes, it is pussible to feel at homs here,”

With these last thoughis and words the
children weut to vest for the first night in thelr
mew home, with more tranqguil minds than there
Rad seemed any hope of thelr attaining balf un
hour Lefore,

CHAPTER 1V,
NOTHING TO DO,

wg was, that their aunt had been very i1l during
S4e night, Barah had been obliged to go out
or the doctor, and scemed to take it amiss that

vy and Bidney had slept tranquilly through

| the commaotion, At least, this was the only
ground of complaint Siduey supposed she had
agaiost them, and the only way he could ac-
count for the displeased face she Lrought
to the door whenever Amy kuocked at it

with inquiries after their aunt’s health, and re- |

quests to be allowed to eome in and sit with
her. Amy was less surprised at being refused

of temper she given on her first viait, was

| resson enough for Barah's being unwilling Lo ac-
- copt belp from her ; and she thought, with a sigh,

how completely her plans of being such a great
comfort to her aunt seemed likely to fall to the

: r'l'ouml- The children were laft very much alone,

for Barali was shut up all day In” Mrs, Ellice's
| room. ‘Lhey felt quite at loss what to do with
| themeelves. A melancholy  quiet reigned
through the house, npstairs and down, OQutside
was one ingessant dnwnp«mrlnga of rain, which
dripped from the trees on to the black

would have arranged evervibing forthe children
I is such a comfort to be sure ¢ that, as 1 cane
not go about inyself to see it done, You hare
fonrs evervthing comfortable ia your new home,

bookense, and dipped rou etimes into one, ani

Teas g )
Amy could not have seen the anxions expros- | g e i)
it the gentle groy eyes, or she would not i
T . ler words came out
owly ¢ “Thank yor, aunt Ellice, I can't say [
5 )

and then letting
tLem Hy away just as she ladignantly prepared
Frunk askod eveiy b
nately what they would sd jes hin 1o o, and
then founa Cault wich everyihine tha ]
Sidney bad almost
¢ enough in listening 10 everyhdy's
about baying not hing to
fmooth away the disputes
to do gave rise 1o awon

“Then if you dou't like it, you may leave iv,"

doy aud in wying to
whish having vothirg
£ the three younge:
tof three days, Edward
~d as if he tad walked a
‘harlotte said it seemed a
| month si ce they lof homa, ahe wondered whet
all the days of the year were

Mrs, Ellice looked very much disturbed. 810 |

declared he was as tire
bundyed miles, and (

| they were to

muscle of her £ co moved. Mra, Ellice sighed | to o8 aa .i.':“:;r
Fhe fourth moening, however,
w—that in itself
Ellice sent word that she
| and hoped to soe  Ler nephews and
# in the conme of the day; and Sardh
blought the message with a tolerably
afternoon’s  post,

was checring.  Mrs,

“Gocd night, my dear. This is ore of my |

tuke him to lindia,
scrane of home news,of allusions to past
keut o hints of advige to vue and auother of the
cliluren : it dul muse thau even the suushine to-
| word dispedling the listless, discontented mood
l!;.-u w!n- tl’r(iphlg over them,
of reading this ldtter w -
geatid round the table. Amy bae Leard their | bered a lo‘un 'idlh wlu:';' n:fl'v'..m'ﬂ unn:'ll-:?t-
ol bim to ar. Folliot Wike, the masier of the
umm:;_nr-rcl;wl in t:m town, and thet kdward
) was dispatched to deliver |t 10 As i
Now we stall ses what Amy will do,” said ‘ 'hnllnerl the school !n.nlr L':?:u?bl‘e?nl'::i‘
begin their attendance,

plan for carrying on
stte resisted the templa-
th Bet ¥ {u the kitchen, |
ed herse,f in putting tidy her own |
ber's bedrooins, which were in a |

t!’leir studies; and Charls
tion to ) W
er subnit to tyranny. We never will it in | amemﬁl” e hert
those biewn Holland chairs mo, not if we stand | wrd her

fur vhe rost of o1 r lives; and, would vou believe | state to have astoniched Sarsh if she hed had and now e looked down on whal seemed to aim

| awea :f hr-uh.luml ne;vrnl puir of corious eves
were fixed on him.  In his confusion he lot ‘hi . W ¢ i
bbb o i g e . 1 o :[I thing, What a row you follows are kieking up!
| he cuuld do to keop himseolf from falling, and he
! falt that it would impossible for him to get  Duodaing?”
dow;ullill-t;_ult hel "l He looked round for ﬁ H
Pward; but Edward had gone afier his cruteh, ' the table : don't 9
which had rolled under the table.  He was oblig- Du shd sobe
ed to stand still, and, for the first time in his life,
n.nt the curious, unsympathizing eyes of strang- |
o

time when Edward returned ; and Charlotte AW,
it ghuce at his face, that he was in one
s don't-nek-me-any-questions humors, He
| sat down and drank the cold tes and st the
Amy had saved for him;
K before, the” uuited questions of
could get anythiog but

monosylables from Lin

I‘lul‘!m found the school 7"
on,

“Had he any diffie

e seon Dr, Wise 7

“What sort of a man was he 7"

|
ulty in finding it "

don't do such things here. Come down.”

“Had he said wh hey

. e D T ke tep o ad he when they were to go tothe

ph:;ltilt:-“ against two,” eried Charlotte, trium- |
“‘Nonsenss, Charlctte,” said Amy: but though :

the repeated to herself that she really was too |

as Edward's antagon
evoglass, and favored Sidnoy with a long stare,
*'kor ones,” he said,nt last, “Wyeombe has made  how many pieces of pudding did  you est  toa, she diviced the roll iato two unequal p
red Lo put the lax
p;.lml. mpﬂlur. didn't
"‘Leave off pulling your sleeve; you will not = mew bov come to our schoul 7
| tind il?_yriulu up there. Couie, how many |

“Kdward,” eaid Charlotte, solemnly, ‘‘you
need not try to hide the truth from me, Some-
traordinary bas happened, T am ceortain;
des, 1 haveall along had & preseati=

“Swufl,” said Edward,
Y1 suppose,” said Amy, ‘“that Edward sees
somothing be dislikes about Lr. Wise, or the
#chiogl, or the road to it.”
| “Ut’sthe worst road I ever saw in my life,”
EAward broke in, now speaking very fast, and
pushing his plate away from him; “it's covered
with broken pots,
and down two, and every inch
coversd with broken pots, How Sidney is ever
to walk to the school 1 don’t know,”
“Te-morrow you will see,” sail

funing, and commit= |
d berzelf to the wrong side. She tried to talk | erate voler,
Bidney looked in the direction of the sound, | |
The spesker was the boy in the short trousers,
and he seemed about to” interfere further, when |
another actor joined the group, and a clear, loud | ed ton,”
v:lvleuhiwn'hrm: nbw': h' the ollw:n. m"“’hn‘»
all this about at has made Dudding find | with a stress on the pronoun,
his voice soearly in the morning?" i | ki Dad
“Oh! nothing, King Lion,” answered the six,’'
boy with the eye-glass;** only a new boast come
to your majesty’s eourt, auc
what stall to put bim inte.” t
“And trylng what sort ho ls," sald the red- | tea P
faced boy. comes 220 8 & camal ¢ | one could, would, orshou
aoh'f "vou see the hump on his back 7" inter~ dln,ﬂ out of Dudding’s pocket—not even his
rupted Collins, C mot
E‘Pu re wis & laugh from one or twoat this  future, sir ; and min
speceliy but the new comer did not Join in it, of

“But it is mot the road," Interrupted Char-
i M s something | AGouL. the

“You may tell themn, then,"” sail Elward; *1

| lotte, eagerly

“Well, then, 1 have gues-ed,” sail Char-
o 1w, ““chnt Lr, Wise will
| enger—miy passenger—the
brown wig. The minute be got into the car= |
riage | kuew that be was something ; and now,
you see, Lo is a schoolmaster,”

“Is it really g0, Edward?" asked Amy and

Was that really Dr, Wiso?

wove to be the pase= | in an instant—it was their young fellow trav.
orrible man in the
over his tace, wod bo turned sharply to the two
boys who had spoken last,  “Collins and Wy=  have not much time to waste,”
combe," he said, “there isno doubt what you |
are,”  Then, pushing them on one side, ho walk-
ol up to Sidney and held out his hand, *“‘Let  open-me thod listeners,
me belp vou dewn," he sabl,  ** I should like to
kuow who had the impertinence to put you wup
there."”

Bidney togetler,
d beknow you again ?
“Know me again!" groaned Edward. ‘‘Why,
by this time, every one in the schoul knows me,
As ] came across the court a great, red- faced
Loy put his head over a wall and asked me what
my sister bad done with the doetor's old wig.

eaid P msked Charlotte,
said Edward, growing ver
red, and looking at Sildney in a way which made
boib Charlotte and Sidney know that some re-
wark had been made about Lim,

“Well," said Sidney, after a minute s silence,
1 did not see anything 10 dislike about Char-
lotte's myaterious gentleman: and 1 don't see
what harm there is in the boys' having heard
of us befure they see us, They must soon tire

S0 waited becanse T thought vou would not | of such a stupid joke.”
like to have prayers without me the first night.” |

“Prayers? ' éried Amy and Charlotte togeth- | school,” said Kdward, choking himself with a
er; “but how can we have prayers here without

rDi

“Was that all th
It was enough,

Bidney's last words were drownwd by the load
elang of & Lell; the boys ull scrambled off in dif-
ferent directions to find their places; and the
! minute after Dr. Wise entered, and the business
of the morning began., It was very bewilder-  «maia all things, per se by horself, tellus they tell
Ing and fl!thn business to Sidney, as differ- | us, s
ent as possible from any experience lie had as | ** Contentiue cibis nullo cogento creatin,
yet had in learning. He to stand up
in  the :ham- class mu:i h\hunll and
about a dozem more, and was set to 5
construe & book which he had read with lgebast kathe
his father five years ago,  Instead of finding it
easy, he beeame more and more puzzled every
time his turn came round, While he was thiak-
| ing of the best way to render a seutencs his next-
door peighbor took it up—construed, Silney
| thought, ns badly as possiblo—and was told to
| step Into bis place. Edward's face grew rodder
and redder, and he received several reprimands
for not minding his own business. At lust, whon cchont nsed to sooth, matos their grand-children,
the usher was explaining to Sidney that be
should be obliged to send bim down to a lower
clase, Dr, Wise happencd to come down the room,
| stood still’ while' Sidney, now arrived at the haned the book back to Dudding. ** Why,
bottom of the form, transiated the last sontence
| of the lesson, listenad to a eonversation betweon
him and the usher, in which ‘hBK.‘W about  pot alter a word. It is the best thing | ever
surpriseof the  heard, 1 shull take to eating Yockshire pud-

“That shows how much you know about

ve of bread and butter,

“Well,” said Charlotte, it is an extraordi-

could read,” said Sidney, “I have brought | pary thing, aud it proves to me, Edward, what
. s thought, that you and I are born

raordinars things happen to us; |

ropat od to—to"'—

his supper,” said Amy.

“We must not be late to-night, for if it is such

& long walk to the school, and Sidney is to wo,

yers; but when the childron rose from their | we must have breakfust early to-morrow morn- |

and, for my part, I an
“Do let Edward fini

"':Siglney." said Edward, about an hour after

the derivation of a word,and,tot
whole cless, interrupted it by carry ing Sidney olf
to his own end of thoe room, and declaring him to
“But, Sidney, it was not about the books I | Le a member of the first class,

wanted to speak to you, 1 want to say soms-

“\What fs it, Ned #” )
“Siduey, I'm not a good tempered follow,”
You are always good-tempered to me,
“T0 you! Ishould think so; but no, I'm not
I'm cross, and I hate to ba
othered and asked questions, and I can't say
things and make o fuss, as the u:ir'lu can, so I
| suppose vou ofien think that 1 den't care; but
1 want you to understand, once for all,
that there i= nothing I would not du for you,
sometimes think that if I could make my self in-
to a caterpillar, o1 a bat, or somethiog ¢f that
sort, I would do it if it would vuly do you any
goud ; and now that we are

in soch a erowd, and among such confasion ; but

1 can't help fecling rather glad that
vou are going, because you are so much eleverer
than Iam that this is the enly time | shall ever

. | the table, wit
" mamma was agirl, and lived in this house. ' have of being of any use to you,

| whom he had lost sight since morning, on his

I was just wonderlng
mot worth while to be deformed
have such a brother as vou, Ned,"” .

SOh ! that's nothing ¢ but you'll promise tu
let me fight all your Lattles, won't you ¥
“But then you must fight them in my way."”
“In your way! Why, what do you know |
about fighting "
‘1 was thinking about it when you began to
talk=abort & way of 1ighting battles,
| something we read tLis evening; were you lis-

The first thing the children heard in the morn. | tening, Edward ¢ 1

“Yes; but I heard nothin

You were reading in the New

“Would you mind
We read what Jesus

about fighting,

telling you over again ?
rist says about uot -
tuming evil for evil—about turning the left
cheek ; don't you remeinber the verse "

“He could not bave really meant that; at
least, 1 am sure that would never doat school.”

vlut He must have meant something: and
as He said it, Kdward, o must do,
to find cut what i did mean, 2
| striving and struggling for our own rights, and
| sdmittance to her aunt’s room, She could not | resenting every litile affront on our own dignity.

help acknow iag Lo herself that the specimen | Don't you think it is strange, Edward, that we
| should read what He says, and act as i we
thought it meant nothing at all #”
oll, good night," said Edward,
make promises ; perhaps o shall Ilslnl“of what
you Lave said, and perhaps I shall not,

A DAY AT BOHOOL,

The school which Edward and Sidney were to

| attend, was a grammar-school In a large town,

As the head master was a man of great repute for

pils came to bim from & Jis=

in Lis house as boarders, and

were accustomed to look down upou the towi
boys, with a good deal of contempt,

rass in
the smuky garden, and made melancholy look-
llﬂIini};ll :In gravel L:d.w bulrunl '.l:;.dl)nt.

y together in s
lor. Amy tulned gver the books (o be Letls

The school- house i seif stomd @t the sntisues of
the tawn,  Thore was a pavad eovrt round it, and
& row of poplar-trecs in IJn,m ¢ belind there was
an_encloure, which had onee been an orehard,
and was still el so, thongh apple-irees and
grass had long sinee disnppeared,
~ Edwand hurried Siiney sway in such oo time
in the morning, that they reache! Daistall some
time Lefore the hour at which the seliool opened;
and when they entered the room, they found no
ome in it but & servant, who was busy pntting
out copy books and illing inkstands, and a rall,
round-faecd boy, in very short trousers, and a

incket, ov i-lanl\_r too small for hiw, the sleeyos
of which it seemed his priveipal occupation to
pull down,  Sidu v looked ronnd witli acari Jdty
and interest that rather provoked Edwar!. e
had beard and read about schools and . %oel

rooms so often, and had had =0 NHeele real intor-
oourse with other boys, that this tirst day of
mixiog with compmuions of Lis ovwn are was a
great event to him,  He looked round engerly at
thie hare floor, the fireplace full of dusiy shayin gs,
aned the rows of well inked desks, and the walls,
serawled over with names and protesgue g,
These last soemed to Sidney wort hy n} more than
npessing glance,  With great didicul® v e climb-
ol upoon une of the highest beuches o examine
hew more nagrowly, Oue group espeviall

| amused him, It represented a number I--I‘ un[,-r

minle, of all sorts and sizes, grouped roanda grey

ol s, with spectacles and & wig on; from the
time s, of | ass’s month ilowed o

lable, on which was
written Dr. Follisot Wise. A litile w was inser(=
ed jus over the last syllavle of (he namo, and
enlightoned Siduey as tu the sehoolboy version
of his new master's name,  He was so mouch in-

, terested in Lhis discovery, and by observing that

the hesd of every fox, dog, cat, pig, and roptile,

had a strange likeness to a boy, that he was quite
unconscious of several vigorous pulls of the jack-

Punch to keep us going till be comes,”
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All that fidney eanugh', hovsever, was a very

®iehi reproof fro m the l-ile'r at dhe head of the
tible, who detained? him for a few Mminutes al er
te other hove hal 1% the roony, to tell him
that Dr. Wie had s5on leave for 1 to stay
in the diving=rcom o the s wly w 'ienever he
felt too '”ﬂ-i.
plavg ound, or bear the 2nise of the otlrer boys,
Sidvew feli grateful for (ais proof of ¢onstilera-
tian ; bt he was oo anxions to see how Edimrd
#ot on with bis new compardors 1o ayail himself
of it the first day, It was sametling gainedte
have escaped the erowd of bovatn the passage,
and to manage the walk from e dinimg-room 1o
the seliool=room without being starsd as. Al the!
bis ders wore assembled in (%o scnoal- room |
when Sdney re=ontered it, for it was ralng, |
and there was no ehance of fiv ding amusement
out (fdoors for the hour's lef
time and m-m:w--. school,
Wis so groat that fur some minutes Nidn
almost deafoncd by it; but |n-u;-l.;‘r 4 4
stood and Hstened, 8 word of two rese «
snd lond from the general clamor, and hLe WAs
amused (o ohserve low often the same forma of
ex | ression recuried.  “Well, and so you ke,
“Don't You eeei” and ‘* Aaa that not bt
and “What do you think the muff was Aotng?"!
“Ho Lyon has come back, after all,” Sl
heard rej ea ed from one to another, 'l am Kgludi=
ain’'t your" “Well, ha's not such a had follow, *
‘1 say, |say, what do you think?” eried one
Loy, eagerly,
shoe, taviog with Lyon's father,” |
';lds‘(lm vid ,‘l’r Ill:u- ll;nil. l.'vron 7" said anothi- | Lyon and
N or, ressii e hero b o was sitt
et from Edward., He had just roached the last on the tnhh"wuh one leg T,?;&ﬁ:m::-?:.gm:
figure in the group, & majestic-look ing lion, who i
carried on his forehead the title of King of Boasts,
when he was roured by a coarse, loud voies, el
to his ear, speaking in broad Stafordshime, “Hal- phatic nod of the head.
Io! what's going on here bovs 2 Od Folly is
Iate at his bremkfust this morning, so he Las sent

to join & the amusome, ®s of the

e noiss of yolons

L 1

‘I Folly was down in Deton= |

backwar's and forwards,

“It woild be more to the purpose to ask old

%0 Folly how he liked it,” said Lyon, with an em-

*Come, Lyon, toll us what yon did to him,

now ; or—Oh! Isay, Lyon, Colline says thera
is & good story about the Doctor's wig. Do let

Sldney turned ronnd at the words, While he  ys have it,

had been looking at the wall, the roo bad tilled,

“Ishaw ™ said Lyon, who at that moment

caught Biduey's eye; “Colling is a fool. He
never knows when one has had enough of a

1 shiall not stand it wiuch longer, 1 have some-
t hing or other to dov  Oh! by the way, where's

*There,"” said Colli , ' with his head on
‘' Dudding, you are asleep again |” vociferated |

Lyon,

‘* Please, Lyon, I'm certain I'm not,” said

Dudding, lifuing up his heavy head, which he |
“Come,” said the first speaker, “‘what busi- y ! ia
Wi W ynumr b myg ) ':-h hisd been beauing disconsolately on the table, Ing hers ever so long,

dirtying my seat with ‘your dusty feet? Wao forbidden you to go asleop more than twice after
dinner 7 and 1'vo awakened you three times al- |

* 1toll you youare," said Lyon. “Have I not |

“p0," raid another boy, who was sauntering  ready, Come and stand hero, Lid you, or did |

st 3 “lot's have a look at him.  lle's the new t, ask J
I:\' that Colling got into ascrape for mimicking, :g‘i‘l T;t:ﬂ.l:lmr:';"w -l o e o

Coma bere Cylling; here's your friend at last,”

The boy spoken to‘ whom Bidney reeignized |

a judicious observation, 1le iy very like Punch;
it did not strike me before,”
“For shame,” said some oue, in a slow, delib-

to-day "

ing another plece «

“Yes 1 did"”
“And have L not forbidden you twenty times

“tat the siation, put up an  to make & bea-eonstrictor of vourself st diuner
whin you heve work te de with me after?

“Pudding! Why?” {

S
Bix, " said Dudding.

“That’s a stery,” said a Lystander; I count- Wise's school mowt

‘'How dare you tell a lie to me?"’ said Lyon, '
* It's not a lie,” said Dudding; I only eat :
* He bas pocketed the other four, then,” said I

we are thinking Collins, snesringly. *‘He is wlwi doing '
ha, Ho takes thom howe for his mothor's |

" Lessis Ry U, UL AON'E "iiflc an
\d eat Yorkshire pud- |

ier, 1 shall keep m‘}' eye on you for the
1 utbl’d you ever touch-
Yorkshire pudding, It |

o louked up at Sidney,  Bidosy recognized hime  works its way up into your brains, and that is

“I put myself up there,” said Sidney; “‘and

shenify,”

here was no more time for conversation,

ding, looking piteous!

the reason it's inpossible to work anything else
| eller, A look of disgust and vexation passed into them, Where is this translation you asked
mé about P 1 believe it is golng to clear, so I |

“'ve not made it r\ulle right re!,;uu.ld Dad- |
y round on the group of

“What's that to you?"' said Lyon, *I'll

make it r ghl 3 you read on. You in hers,
don't you

“uatuor wtates mundi,” line 101,”
After a minute's pulling and looking up his

now [ am safe down, thank you, so it does not = slecves, Dudding began :—
e quoique himmuanls ¥etrogque intacks, nec ullls

Baucia voweribus, per g dalat omnia tellus. "
“'Saucia saucia, ipsa bersell, quogue also, fim-

munis was free, intactague and being quite {ado-
pendent, rasfro of the harrow, nec w/lis vomeribus
or any ph

mighahares of that sort, doabat gave out

Artntoon fotus, montanag e [ragra legehant,

("-z.]nr. ot i.r:‘tslrtu h;"l;n n!': morn rutatis®
* Arbuteosque us ansd t young Arbuti
roJ: ecornuque both horns or uuu:

Sraga and molMntin crackers, ¢f duria rubetis
and bard, redlapd toads, kerentia sticking 1o,
mora the bramble bushes, confentique mylg
quite content, cibis ereatis with made dishes,
nulla cogente no one cooking them,

were

4 Ver orat wternnm ¢ placidique tepentibus aurls
Mulccbant Zephy i natos sine somine Qores,"
Y Ver o man, erat wandors, aternum always,

placidique Zephyri and the phacid Zephyrs, mif -

wentibus airis with temperate alrs, sing let alons,

semme flores the tlower seods,"'

Ly on listered gravely to the enl, and then

Dudding, what do you mean by coming to
mo to make it right 2 It Is admiralde, 1 woull

ding,"”

“But is it really right?" said Dudding, doubt-
ly. L shall get caned if I bring it wrong

The first class had already concluded their L\‘::lllll- Martin said #o0."

reading, and were engaged in writing out Dr.
| Wise's remarks on the moming's lesson ; 8o Sid-
| ney was obliged to pass away the rest of the
| morning as hie best could, by arrangiog lis books
in his desk and looking abo

“Ask them all round if it Is not,” sald Lyon,

carelessly,  ““We all know sense from  nonsense
here, 1 ho

“Hight r.l\'ll, to be sure,"” said one and an-

ut him, othor, “Do come out, Lvon; we have bhal

At balf-past one, morning school was over, ' gnough of Duddiug for one afternoon,
ling".

and most of the town boys went home for din-
ner, A few, whose homes were at a distance,

stayed to dine with the boarders ; and Dr. Wise

Dudding’s eyes Lurned, at last, to Bilney,
," sald Bldney; “‘it 1« not right,"
HWho sald no " cried Lyou, jumping off the

VN

informed Sidney that their father had arranged  gable,

that he und Edward were to be of this number,
Wheu piduey entered the dining-room, he felt

Lalf-Inclined to draw back, and say that he had

rather do without his dinner than have {o eal it

ST did,” paid 8idney, eoming forwarl,

“You said no, when I said yos "’

“Yes,"

CYAnd pray  what business had vou to Inter-

fere?  What business Is it of yours to say yes or R

a little retlection gave him eourage to go on, andl  pei"

after a necessary amount of pushing, and twice
taking s wrong place, Le found himself scated at
b the Loy in the short trousers, of

left, and the boy whom ko Lad heard called Wy -
combe, on the right,

His left-hand nelghbor was the first to address

him, Before he was quite settled in his place he
| was greetcd by n push in the side, and & whis-

red, ¢l say, what's your name? My name's
uddiog. don't mind eating fat,”
Bidney told his name and wondered about the

| mecessity of the last plece of information, Afier

a eilence of ten minutes the explanation eame,—
1 don't mind eating fat, yon see,” said his loft-

| hand neighbor, slowly transfrring a picce from

Bilney's plate te his own; ““ and you had better |
give me your fat to cat, instead of ever giving it
to him, ~ Lyon made him last half when he sat

“1 was asked, and | spoke the truth," said Bid-

nev.

VA3 muel us to say you toll a lie, King Ly-

on,”" said Colling, who, remembering bis discom-
fiture at the station, was very unfavorably dls-
waod toward the Greve, YA pretty impudant
ollow to beard the Lion i his den the tist
dav.”

The color mounted up into Lyon's face; Lut

for a winute be siid nothiug; then, to the sur=
prise of every one, he turned to Siduey, and
sald, in a cordial manner, “WIIl you come out ?
It's fine now, and the nolse here's enough to
deafen any one not used to it,"

“Thank you, I will como prosently,” said

Sidnev,

“What are you golng ta o in’ the mean

tlme #"

“Help Dudding to make sense of this trans-

here; but no one In the school could doft but | Jatien. Did you not hear Lim say he should be

Lyon,  You had better not try; though yeu are
n first-class bey, you would have the worst of |
l] .|I !
1 don't understahd what you mean at all,
sald Sidnev,

punishied if o did not get it 1ight 7"

“Oh | as for that, he is always punisheds 1t

hs part of the sfternvon's work lLere, Martin
{ would not enjoy his tea, if e has not canel
Dudding first ; but, however, please yourself,

“Why, Wycombe and [ are luwer schoolboys, | I never walt forany one.  Come, Colilna ;" an

and you are in the tirst class, so you have a
right to make us eat your fat, or anvthing vou
dun't ke, Lyon always did, I con't mind fat, |

as he fivishod speaking, he swung himsell roun
| on his heel, and walked away,

“OL! run after him; run_ after Lim; be

or hgﬂrm.mm wuch, ‘s0 mind you don't ak | auick!" cried Dudding. ' He's worth tey |

him—do you hear #—for | heard bim say that,
first class or o tirst class, he would net be or-
dered about by @ ~—= But hush ! he's liston-
log.” A nervous Phnm across Silney showed |
W tu the Ae referred to,

meg mare than 1 am, on't loose him for g

friend for me ; he's king of the scheol, Why
don't vou run "

‘ Bectbso | mean to sit still here and help
ou first," sald Midney, ** Bring yourdic donary

|
“But why am I to give you what I don't like | {.m not going to do your translation (or .V(-ur.

to eat myself i asked Biduey, l
“Why, yon are a first=ciass boy,” he said, |
oy

you like. : l
‘Well, it will be making you do what ydu '

dislike," eald Sidney

but shew you how to do it yourself,”
*But you can't,” said Dudding v,ith a sigh.

sloepy eyes wide, “'and youcan do 83 | “Notbhing aver will come into sens , with me.”

It was harder work then Sidrey could have
imagived ; bat, Ly the time the aftérnoon sehoal-
bell rang, Dudding had wrif ren out & eopy of

But 'the Informaticn soamed lost on his ecom=| his translatt I i more Latin than
panion. Ho looked bowildored, and for the ot | b had previously ,mi:",':,’_:. hrovious month |

\ of the dinner-time, gave his undivided attentidn I

to a dish of Yorkshire pudling, which steod op-
posite to bim,

of his sehool life, o was beginning to hava s |
faict lea that a noun with gn secusative endin
eould pot s pumicative case to the verb, w

et o -

-.—_-—A*

-

= - o i
DOLLAR "FOR 16 MO
A they were get ting By to o wway, be gave | tl ot there was no nse n trving to fures ﬂn;r"["
An an, Nious Bok ot gilne s plate,
greater  part af hic dioner still rommned, and

whi pority “Wemonot all wed to leave things ' M's sense,
on wur play s, Tou'll catel it

i he had drained Ilutpmub*
Edward's hand was ralsed to o

‘juarrel abont & cup of

can bear to take g4
& far as | am eo
ne't ueed to say I was

ceton " oe o ﬂ:nﬂm
v t tlv: “and [ien tha
1 sew Pow ‘It's rense,
gy up treing so soom now that I see It fs not
alt ehance whether it comen
By, Martiv's eane bml a
but ihe fuct wan lost upol
sorbed m watehing Sidoey’s advenes, during an
examination in Greelan histors, from the bottom
of the fre clags to & very
b cwn throne at 1he tn;‘._
st in time fo save Lyon foom the mortideation
of beir g taken dowr ¥t not before he badt heard
et mgh to mafe him remark to Colling, sod the
otLer members of his coort, that he ehwould
| over Mis books Yefore the next Mistory de
et ura fow of thoss stupid names and dates,
which, afier all, were not much werth remem-

A

that afternoon ; it ol for hfmself, e o

“Ard vou bave to do it almost
Edward, dolefally,

¥ never comes dow:
Wbmlulum.

dealte do,” ssid Chare
beds to make, and I can~

,dﬂ-l*

TotP nea Fuess (o
ve o'eleck struek
to make tea for us!

YAmy hasa

not help her, because it s
mwake them in Sarah's
M em in my own she turns them all
Fhen Ay hos to make Aunt
Aunt Ellice likes Am
than Sy one else,

new,

k--m s hll:f- ast
thowght Annt il
Docr Amy keep her

Befose any one eonld find an answer to
| questior, Amy lersglf entered with the

b logries for belng rather
Ipﬂm broakfast in

Lhis voae all the symark he mads sbont Bid+
1 he had other thougl s that he
. et make thisfelbw ous,
“lle doss not sesw ansous 1o
me v other new comers s,
nmst see th® e warfs my pregtisn more
A Hecan't W such & fool as to
thisk that I vfiling could be such » goot! L4nd |
Well, shero is seretliin
him.. At allovouts, 'l gve Wycoribe a
to det Bimalone. and not to Aay any of his vide
gar Libeks on him s prosent, *

e, von fe'low
he was Adrly ont of the schsol arecinets,
act group of twn boys; |
pe= e are uol wing to stand a

srire hotwesn dinger | 2 dhought .-

to Ln as 1 shoaM,

and then ret ahout
own letsurely, dresmv way.
‘‘IThe ha¥f-Lour has struck,” sald
nnplng up, while fmyv was still
gl kev :'qunlmi the tea caddy,

ut pot without broakfast,” said
‘‘Dear Siltey, do, do stay,

bad it i« for you to go without your breake

i he waits for it he will be late for sel

| that will be still worse for him, ™ sald
*11e i been late every duy this week; and
Wise svirl yesterda that he sould not any
er makas a difference betwoen him and the

ean by that > asked Clesee

‘' He vmant that be should do this,”
anl, imituting the dmcent of a cane

* That " cried Charlette:

‘1 like him very much
| Ing, * nnd.:u the better

. Come,
delayed themn for &
remains of

4" mid Wyeesmnbhs, when

rounde ¥ha 4 sl
this ia vhat it js

“Why, what nov " said ove of the Boya,
ing to vgi? n:'lofh;f quartel with
thought you h

enough of the lust half™ TR

the favorite now—the
y we arsnot going to put ve with it, |
Why, it's a shame. Hers have I, anf vou, and | bo
yeu, and over so many of us been in the lewer
schond for vears: and what sotice does the Doc-
tor toke of us ? aud now & Milow comes and he
gols to the bottom of the class, and the Docior | w
comen, and he tales bim acd puts him in the
first furm for nothing ; and I'say it's a shame,
and that s fellow shan't bea favorite for no-

ve.
Y Whatdid he m

“Tyrant | How
" nid Sidney,

other,” sall Dudding, hiresting Inte the treating .

sitting-room in the npper Foor of g;h. Nouse N » -

| where hiv mother Islgad;  mother, there's a

new boy “ume to our schiool,”

“Are you ready for your tes, dear?” was his
mother's ssswer, as she jook
heavy bineke dreas at which
“Ellfe had & poor dinner, and she has been

&l wearlly up from a | pocket, and then ran out to
door, Amy steed at the window
progress along the road

| mee them ; Edward with

gel your tea, then, mother," i well &8 his own, slung across
“U'm st bit hungry; I'd such | Sidney walking a
I've my lessons to do,"”
Ellie's pale face brightened at this s
she glanced with satistaction at the roll and the now very usnally began

| fraction of butter that stood on the table, be- | Mhe was really anxivus to do her

and the pewter toa-pot, and

anything?” said | new cares; but ber old desult:
were not to be conquered in &
often tempted to get impatient
on Ellie's plate, | bwin by attempting
found she could not
despair, and feel inclined to give up trying

‘hile she rat now crying over her fanlte

When they were out
sat down and barst into tears, Amy's

A

sides the three cups,
basin of coarse, bro
C o tAre yousure you can't eat

Now, | Mra. Dud ling, aé, after pouring

L of use to her you
8he felt all the

out three cups of
| -

you hear there is a

"

“Well,” raid his mother,
work, which shetrad carried with her to the tes-
s come to Dr, | meaming was passi
work mumuhllu& | -,

my's erying &8 &
te lessons, and took

profit by them. Charlotte
| & gossip with Detay over t
| Frank walked softly to the tea.
, andd helped hi

Len T e . Amy did

still intent upon her

F

e

" sal Dmuinu.hu !l‘hl;wof-
t anything about it, |
He relapsed into silence tll the .’I‘] l:f"l'lu even-
ing, when he resamned the mub
did 1 toll you about the new Loy '
you! You have told me twice al-
eaid his mother,

" lun:} IJc'ﬂtl-r’ wual L WRNLEA 10 saY.

“Ilave you got anything for me, William 2" |
! said little Ellie on the staircase, L
“Yen, four pieces,

g

4

Amy had left open
Y‘ nr"-’.»m

times, and she wanted tg kne
Girey was or was not eoming to hel

m coming immediately,” said Amy,
t the door with a

| have wr 1 them u
per; will they do?* - ’

do you think it's right
without telling mamma
“You must not tell her.

, Willle, to take t
i ;. b starting ; and Barah
which very plainly told her contempt for Amy's

How Amny wished that she had set the
ron to work immediately breakfast
must be all done fu a burry. The first boek that
come to hand was opened, sud the lesson set in &
cunfused, hesitating way,

She would know we
It would make ber so unhappy ;

s
w whether T ought to let
you bring me things without ber knowing," said

“Ellio, 1'!l tell you what I'll
ding, when he b
SIN ask him about je"

“Who in him ¥

““The new boy I have heen taliin,
pend upon it, he knows everything,

| and she ean't hel

not at all like

ks

by C
that both had been deing something
but she had no time now to inguire
tairs it was half-

¥

When she got u

said plainly enough that she was
rah’s work was, of
creased by such a
hold, Amy had offered to re!
her attendance on Mrs KEllice;

often with her, that, after much

ah's part, the offer was.acce|
Amy was right in wishing to

to her aunt; but she ought to

undertouk sueh o responsi
waiting on  an
hed sometimes reason Lo remember
hecy, that she would re
imes pothing conld be
trust Letween Amy's soft st
gentle manner, and
attentions ; but, at other t
waited an hour for her
or borne the sun in her ayes the
because Amvy had forgotten to
time to draw the blind down, she
a gentle sigh, that she bad never
punctuality and orler as much

often this mornlng, for ey
Amy had cried instead of

| mnd she felt unable to attend to
made all kinds of mistake
vous, and she got f
command her volee sufficlentl
P'salins for the day, as ber aunt
befure sbe left the room.
od it was twelve o'clock, and A
“Now, my derr, 1 hope
the children sut for &
you, none of you, get half e
watch you from the windo
seldom set out to walk till

juu come in alw
burrled.”
1t is not my fault, Aunt
] m'ways go out as s00n a8
and 1 have so very much te
time for a Jong walk,
| touched & palut brush for several
, desired ma not to w
and t-day I have
I and numbers of other things to do."
“Wel), my dear,” sald Aunt
: ; tier e wus almost exhausted, ‘it seanis astrangs
ing the jug through the pantry ' oo or ihings to ma, In wy
have torn my hand in breaking
away the wirework; but I have no objection to
guffer In a good capse.”

KE

i

Amv, Charlotte, and Frank ware waltlng out-
#ido the garden-gate when Edward amd
Sy their own aceount they had
spect the greater part of the afterncon in walt-
ing: and Amy's face was flushed with nervons
entertainad her
rorts of horrible

F

&

S

the whole time by suppe
! things tha' the man iu the brown wig might or

niigghit not havo done Lo Ldward and 5id v

the boys return in good spirits,
ng less tired shan they b
pected, however, made up for past anxiety, and
was the pleasantest the
fi home, Sidney foun
waring lils next day's lessons,
I Charlottes questions albout
school, and was able to assure her of Lthe very in-
teresting fact, that Dr. Wise was certainly wear-

5
A

#els

i

3

B

to anawer near}

iy

i
]

£

1 have aceomplished something, at least,"
“1 have compelled a
Some day it will be

bt s

sakl Charlotie to
Lyrant to change his wig.

~

j

Edward recelved the prophecy coolly.
rt of Lis own conduct at
school that day, at which he could not cease to
Wyeomibe had mado a face at
Sicney behind his back, and Edwarl remember-
fogg the last evening’s conversation bad net
knocked him Jdown.

e
¥

was meditatiug on a

i
i

:

i
i

Eill

B

eetk

A DAY AT HOME.

“Twenty minntes past elght o'clock, Char-
lotte,” said Edward, one morning about amonth
after their school attendance began; “‘twenty
lfl.lillllu past eight, and, a3 usual, no break-

e

EP

$
g

3

3!
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“Bome breakfast, if you please,” replivd Char-
Totte, putting down a jug of milk which she was
bringing in one hand, and a plate of broad and
butter in the otber; “‘some breakfast, and, what
Would you belleve it?
made it a rule to take |
away the broakfast things &l a certain time, |
whether we liave break

:
i

i
5

;!J.,

3

E

. iy still botter, vietory.
That u-il.nfull Sarah Las

iE
iF

-
£
:

ted or pot, and this |
she positively put everything away in |

i

il

made up my mivd pot to be trampled upon,
at least, will stand up for the family righ's an
ou ses what I have doue, Thise
are the spoils of war, 1 spilled & good deal of the

ple never had so m

| take proper exercise, or attend to'

* low unjust of
ought Amy, * whan I am
son i the house who does

e up 80 much of my time to

body, it seems,

th{l of ”i‘- pity n‘z
i 8 fht, and w
| Ir:l‘.'::-c'nuu.lou_vlm more

',m, while she gave Wi
she got down stair, €

fl, Charlotte was foand
Sarah had locked herup,
| ing detected her In the dreadful offence
| one of the best chaips into the g
fng upon it that she might
of ¢ne of the locked-up rooma,
digging a hole in the

2

t "
“Don't ok grave, Sidoey,” continued Char- ! ™ Ellice to say h"‘
Jotte; “1 am sure Aunt Ellice would never wish

vou and Edward to go to school without
st

t.

Dut she wishea us to have sur beakfast n | LPOB
ver time," saiil Silney,
Ay are 5o late ?
reading in the garden fur Lalf an heu
i'llg avery winute te be called iu

“How Is it that you |
Edward and I have been

o ————— = —— 4

h, I koow, Char- |
sall Edwardy “I'h you o down stairs

at six o'clock, What have yon been duing ever |

Ll

4} have slways business of my own," sak
Charlotte mysteriously;

11f [ "ha! been do-
bave come futo break-
1 suidd bofore, we must stand up
| for our vights, and not submit to tyranol

.on mean by rights,* said
les, you know we ware
»down at'a certaln time at

rlotte, who found the last
*'are you never going
milk into your cup? Pasy

Tast, becanse as

-

“] don't soe what y
Bidney; ‘‘and aa to !
alway s obliged to &

————

“Frank, " said Cha
| yemark diffieult to
Lo have done pouring

howesor, secmed o have aa little relish
‘ng ordars as Charlotte herself, He care-

fully filies his cup to the brim, pluced the
' the middle of the table, and went om

k
Charlote snatched the jug. *You
Ay, inconglderate boy," she
tively emptied the jug,

| here was not mbre Lhan
pot worth diyiding, " said

s e T4

cried, on have
You hatve not left &




